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MILK-WORT AND BOG-COTTON

CwA51 een like milk-wort and bog-cotton2 hair !

I love you, earth, in this mood best o3 a5

When the shy spirit like a laich3 wind moves

And frae the lift4 nae shadow can fa'

Since there's nocht left to thraw a shadow there

Owre een like milk-wort and milk-white cotton hair.

Wad that nae leaf upon anither wheeled
A shadow either and nae root need dern5
In sacrifice to let sic beauty be !
But deep surroondin' darkness I discern                10

Is aye the price oj licht.   Wad licht revealed
Naething but you, and nicht nocht else concealed.

HUGH

1 come away.        a cotton-grass.        8 low
4 firmament.        6 hide.

WEATHERS

THIS is the weather the cuckoo likes,

And so do I ;
When showers betumble the chestnut spikes,

And nestlings fly:

And the little brown nightingale bills his best,
And they sit outside at " The Travellers3 Rest/'
And rnaids come forth sprig-muslin drest,
And citizens dream of the south and west,      20

And so do L
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